THE    DUKE    OF    WINDSOR
every window-sill and cornice; a similar multitude of flags and
banners; and school-children, spelling the word welcome in
human letters, across a great lawn.
When the Prince's conquest of Melbourne was over, he went
to the hinterland from which the city draws its prosperity.
He walked over the rich earth, with its crops of oats and its
thousands of sheep grazing at the feet of the low blue hills.
He walked on the edge of the impenetrable forests of
eucalyptus, the sad and beautiful tree which fills the valleys
and covers the lower slopes of the Australian mountains.
Slowly, the strange new sights and smells of Australia added
to the Prince's understanding of the country. He went to the
deserted gold mines of Ballarat, where the fields are scarred
by the holes dug by the early prospectors. The girls of Ballarat
gave him a suit of yellow silk pyjamas to which each one of
them had contributed a stitch. There was imagination and
devotion in all the tributes. In Bendigo he travelled under
an arch of girls who dropped flowers on his car as he passed.
There was no rest, and he had to face enthusiasm which might
have killed him, had his will been weaker or his pleasure less
intense. As he went from town to town, the Australians them-
selves became anxious. "Human strength is unequal to the
tasks which have been set," wrote one reporter. But Australia
showed that there was sensitiveness as well as enthusiasm in
its heart by abandoning some of the plans and allowing the
Prince to rest. His hands were swollen from- greeting so many
people and he was very tired, but good rewards came for all
that he did. A new arch had been built on the wharf while he
was in Melbourne, and as he walked under it to board the
Renown again, he looked up and read the words: "Australia
is proud of you."
Each day, during the long journeys across new stretches of
country, cables were sent to the King and Queen. The stories
of their son's success were written into glowing messages from
the governors who entertained him. The descriptions were
always of his charm, his smile and his popularity. On the
surface, King George and Queen Mary had every reason for

